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a great deal about her mother, and, to re-assure herself,
she said out loud: ' I know why we are travelling on this
ship ; we are going to see mother!' She returned to this
idea again and again, but it received no confirmation on
any side, and at last she burst into tears. Two young
women sitting near by were also weeping, though they
suddenly ceased to do so when one of the sailors reminded
them that' tears bring bad luck at sea/

Skirting along the coast they passed much lovely scenery,
and the nurse, remembering what delight her young
mistress had taken in such sights as these, wished for a
moment that she were here to see them. But then she
remembered that but for Yugao's disappearance she and
her husband would never have been driven to accept this
wretched post in the provinces, and she gazed regretfully
in the direction of ^the City, envying even the waves that
stole back so peacefully towards shores ' that she, perhaps,
would never tread again/ Soon the rowers began chanting
in their rough, wild voices the song ' Over the distant
waves/ and the two young women, who were sitting face to
face, again began to weep bitterly. At last the ship
rounded the Golden Cape, and knowing that the coast
which now came into view belonged not to the mainland,
but to the island of Tsukushi, the travellers felt that exile
had indeed begun. The old nurse's heart sank; but she
had her little charge to see to and was most of the time far
too busy to think of anything else. Now and again she
would drop off to sleep and then, as for some time past,
she would at once dream that her mistress appeared before
her. But always at Yugao's side there stood the figure of
another woman, who seemed to follow her wherever she
went. The nurse woke from these dreams sickened and
afraid, and she felt, after each such occasion, more certain
than ever that Yugao was no longer alive.